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ICK WEHITTING.TON was a very 

little boy when his father and mo- 

ther died; little indeed, that he never 
knew, then., nor the place where he was 
born. — He Krolled about the country 28 | 

| ragged as a colt, eill he met with a wag- if 
' fgoner who was going to London and Who 
/ [gave him leave to „alk all the” way by ibe 
hde of his waggon, without paying 2?“ 
hing, for his paſſage; which pleaſed kits | 
{le Whittington very much, adcho wanted 
to ſee London fadly ; for“ he had beatd 
that the ſtreets were paved with gold; and 
pe was willing to get a-buthel of Mf but 
Pow great was his difappoiatmenty9poor 
Poy ] when he ſaw the ſtreets cobered with 
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N CORR 
dirt, inſtead of cold, and found: himſelf 


in a ſtrange place, without a friend, with- 
out food, and without money. 


Though the waggoner was ſo charitable 
as to let him walk up by the fide of the 
- waggon for nothing, he took care not to 
know him when he came to town, and 

the poor boy was, in a little time, ſo cold 

and fo hungry, that he wiſhed himſelf in 
a-gocd kitchen, ang. N a warm fire, in 
the country. 


In this difireſs he Sed charity of ſeve- 
tal people, and one'of*them bid Bam «Go 
to work for an idle rogue,” That I will,” 
 fays Whittington, "with all my heart; I 
will work for you, if you will let me,” 


The man who thought this favoured of 
wit and-impertinence, (tho' the poor lad 
intended only to ſhew- his readineſs to 
work) gave hima blow with a ſtick, which 
broke his head ſo that the blood ran down. 
In this ſituation and fainting. for want of 
food, he laid himſelf down at the door of 
on Mr. 'Fitzwarrep, | a Merchant, where 
ok ſaw him, and being an il}- natur d 

dat) orde red Toon te go about bis bub- 


530 


neſs or ſhe would ſcald him, At this 


time, Mr. Fitzwafren came from the Ex. 


change. and began alſo to ſcold at the 
poor boy, bieding him to go to work. 


Whittington anſwered, That he ſhould i} 
be glad to work, if apy body would em- 
ploy him, and that he ſhou!d be able if he 
could get ſome victuals to eat; for he had 
had nothing for three days, and he was 2 
poor conntry boy, and knew nobody and 


| nobody wouid employ him. 


He then endeavoured to get up, but he 
was ſo very weak that he fell down again, 
which excited ſo much compaſſion in the 
Merchant. that he ordered the ſervants to 
take him in. and give him ſome meat and 
drink and let him help the cook to do 
any dirty work that ſhe had to fet him a- 


bout. People are too apt to reproach thoſe 


who beg, with being idle, but give them- 
ſelves no concern to put them in the way 
of, getting buſineſs to do, or conſidering 
whether they are able to 0 it; which is 
not charity. | 


4 Think of this ye e 


«And when the overplus of your fortunes diſturb | | 
* Your minds, thivk how little ſtops the iafh of penury, 
it; * makes che ER happy !” 


(6) 


RS Fi 4 IF | zz [UP 
I. remember a circumſtance? of this ſort, 
Which Sir William Thompſon told my 


father with tears in his eyes, and it is {of © 


,phefting, that I ſhall never forget it. 
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Six WILLIAM THOMPSON. 


„When Sir William was in the plants 
tion abroad, one of his friends told him. 
he had an indentured ſervant, whom he 
had juit bought, that was his country mac 
and a luſty man; but he is ſo idle, ſay 
he, that I cannot get him to work Aye, 
ſays Sir William, let me ſee him ac- 
cordingly they walked out together, and 
found the man fitting on a heap of tones 


Upon this, Sir William, after enquiring 


about his country, aſked why he did not 
go out to work? I am not able, anſwere 
the man.—Not able? ſays Sir William, | 
am ſure you look very well: give him 
few ſiripes. Upon this the Flanter ſtruc) 
him ſeveral times, but the poor man (1 
kept his ſeat. . 
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inacy- all the way they went; — but how 


dering the poor man to be beaten while 
in the agonies of death, lies always next 
my heart. It is what 1 ſhall never forget. 
if 


do we know what our own children may 


family, had he not been bumped about by 
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They then left him to look over the 
plantation, exclaiming againſt his obſt t- 


ACN. _ 
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ſurpriſed. were they, on their return. to 
find the poor man fallen from off the place I 
where he had been fitting, and Deao | |} 
Che cruelty, ſays Sir William, of my or- 


T2 


and will forever prevent my judging 1aſh- || 
ly of people who appear in diſtreſs How 


come to? he Lord have mercy upon 
the poor and defend them from the proud, 
the incbnſiderats. and the availcious' | 


| 
: 
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But we return to Whittington: hof 
would have lived happy in this worthyf 


the croſs cock who muſt be always reaſt- 


1 


ing or baſt ing. and when rhe ſpit was Rtuili,f 
employed her hands upon poor Whirtingꝗ 
ton! till Miſs Alice, his maſter's daugh ii 
ter, was informed of it, and then ſhe toe 
compaſſion on the poor boy, and made 
the ſervants treat him kindly. 
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Beſides the crofineſs of the cook, Whit 
tington had another difficulty to get ove 
before he could be happy. He had, b 


order of his maſter, a flock bed placed fof 
bim in a garret, where there were ſuch 4 
number of rats and mice, that often rar 


over the poor boy's noſe, and diſturbec 


him in his ſleep, After ſome time, how 
ever, a gentleman who came to his mal 
ters houſe, gave Whittington a penny fo 


bruſhing his: ſhoes. This he put into hi 
pocket, being determined to lay it out 0 
the beſt advantage; and the next day fee 


ing a woman in the fleet with a Cat ung 
under her arm, he ran up to know the 
price of it. The woman, {as the cat wa: 


a good mouler, ) aſked a deal of money fo 


it; but on Whittington's telling ber he 
had but a penny in the world, and that he 


wanted a cat ſadly —ſhe let him have it. 


This cat, Whittington concealed in the 
_ garret, for fear ſhe ſhould be beat about 
by his mortal enemy the cock ,—and here 


ſhe ſoon killed or frightened away the rat 
and mice, ſo that the poor boy could no 
ſleep as ſound as a top, | 


1 
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rat 
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Soon after this, the Merchant; who had 


ſhip ready to ſail, called for his ſervants, 
his cuflom was, in order that each of 
them might yenture {omething to try their 
luck ; and whatever they ſent was to pay 
either freight nor cuſtom; for he thought 
juſtly that God Almighty would bleſs % 1 
the more, for his readineſs to let the poor 
partake of his fortune, 


He that giveth to the poor, lendeth to the Loxd, who will 
return it ſeventy fold.“ 


All the ſervants appeared but poor 


Whittington, who having neither money 


Jnor goods, could not think of ſending 
aJany thing to try his luck; 


friend Mils Alice, thinking his poverty 


Jkept him away, ordered him to be called. 


She then offered to lay down ſomething 
for him, but the Merchant told his daugh- 


ter, that would not do, it muſt be ſome- 
thing of bis own. 
{JW hittington ſaid, he. had nothing but a 


Upon which, poor 


at, which he bought for a penny that 
was given him. 


lays the Merchant, pong ſend her.“ 


but his good 


Fetch thy cat. boy,” 
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Whittngtco brought poor puſs and deli- 


eyes, for he hid. He hould now be diſ- 
tur bed by the rats and mice as much as 
ever. All the company laughed at the 


poor boy and gave him ſomething to boy 
nother cat. a9 
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While puſs was beating the billows at 
ea, poor Whittington was ſeverely beaten 
at home b his tyrannical miſtreſs, the 


£3, that æt Jaſt, the, poor b y determined 


vered her to the captain with tears in his 


adventure but Miſs Alice, who pitied tbe 


ook, who uſed him ſo cruelly and made 
ſuch game of bim for ſending his cat to 


» rt 
ac 
ut. 
OW?! 
ay 
ont 
hi 
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ing 
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o run away from his place, and having 
acked up the few things he had, he ſet 


ut very early in the morning on Allhal- 


ws Day. He travelled as far as Hollo- 
ay, and there ſat down upon a flone to 


onſider what courſe he ſhou'd take; bur 


hile he was thus ruminating, Bow Bells, 

f which there were only ſix, began to 
ing; and he thought their ſounds ad- 
Ireſſed him in this manner; 


Turn again Whittington, 
Lord Mayor of great London.” 


© Lord Mayor of London,” ſaid he, to 


imſelf, what would not one endure to 
be Lord Mayor of London, and ride in 


* ſuch a fine coach! Well, I'il go back 


* again. and bear all the e and 
ill. uſage af Cicely; rather than miſs the 
* opportunity of being Logp MAVYOA!!— 

So home he went, and happily got into 


the houſe and about his bulineſs before p 


Mrs. Cicely made her appearance. 
We muſt now follow Miſs Puſs to the 


coaſt of Africa, to that coaſt where Dido 


expired for loſs of Anus. — How perilous 
are voyages at ſea, how uncertain tha 
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winds and the waves, and how many ac- 
cidents attend a naval life! 


The ſhip, which had the cat on board, 
was long beaten at ſea, and at laſt, by con- 
trary- winds driven on a part of the coz} 
of Barbary, which was inhabited by Moors 

unknown to the Engliſh, Thete people 
received our conntrymen with civility, 
and therefore the captain, in order to trade 
with them, ſhewed-them the patterns of 
the goods he had on buard; and ſent ſome 
of them to the king of the country, who 
was ſo well pleaſed, that he ſent for the 
captain and the feftor to his palace, which 
was about 2 mile from the fea. Here they 
were placed, according to the cuſlom of 
the country, en rich carpets, flowered 
with gold and ſilver: and the king and 
Aueen being ſeated at the upper end of he 
200m, dinner was Hrougbt in, which con- 


ſiſted of many diſhes; but no ſooner were 


the diſhes put down. but an amazing 
number of teis and mice came ſom ail 
quarters, and devoured all the meat in an 


imſlant. The faQor in ſurpriſe, turned 


10und to the nobles and aſked, If thelo 
ver min were not oſfenſiyt? :O yes.” 
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he, * vermin are dreadful in a court, and 


|< oblige bis majefy he w: uld fetch her 
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ſaid they, * very offenſive; and the king 
© would give half his treaſare to be freed 
of them; for they not only deſtroy his 
dinner, as you lee, but they {Nw | bim 
in his chamber and even in bed; fo that 
©. he is obliged to be watched chile he is 
*« ſleeping for fear of them | 
The factor jumped for joy ;-he remem- | 
bered poor 'Whittington and his cat, and . | 
told the king he had a creature on board. 
the ſhip, that would diſpa ch all thefe 
vermin immediately. The king's heart, 
heaved ſo high at the joy which this news 
gave him, that his- tui ban drepped off his 
head; © Bring this cieatute to me,” ſays 


il ſhe will.perform what you ſay, 1 will 
load your ſhip with gold and jewels in 
* exchange for her.” The factor who 
knew his buſineſs, took thi. opportunity | 
to {et forth the merits of Mrs. ufs. He 
told his Ma jelly. That it would be in- 
** convenient to part with ber, as when 
+ ſhe was gone, the 1ats and mice might 
„ deſtroy the goods in the ſhip—but to 


+ Ran, run,” ſaid the quien, I am im- 
- patient to ſee the dear creature.” 


„ 

Away flew the factor, while another 
dinner was providing, and returned with 
he cat! juſt as the rats and mice were de- 
ouring that aiſo He immediately put 
own Mrs. Paſs, who killed a great num- 
ber of them. 99 0408 
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The king rejoiced greatly to ſee his old nd 
enemies deftroyed by ſo ſmall a creature, 
and the queen was highly pleaſed, and Pit 
| Gefired the cat might b. brought near, that 


* 
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he might look at her. Upon which, the 
cter called Puffy, po ſſy, puſſy, and 
he came to him He then preſented her 

the queen who farted back, and was 
Braid to touch a creature who had made 
ich a haveck among the rats and mice; 
owever, when the {aCtor ſtroked the cat 
nd called, © Puſſy, puſſy.” the queen 
ſo touched her and cried, „Putty, 
putty,” for ſhe had not learned Engliſh, 


He then put her down on the queen's 
p. where ſhe purring played with her 
ajeliy's hand, and then ſung herſeif to 


ecp. , 


The king having ſeen the exploits of 
is. Puls, and being informed that ſhe 
as with young, and would flock the 
hole country bargained with the cap. 
Jin and factor for the whole ſhip's cargo, 
nd then gave them ten times as much for 
e cat as al] the reſt amounted to. With 
hich, taking leave of their majeſly's, 


nd other great per ſoneges at court. they 
Piled with à fair wind for England, 
hither we ml now attend them. 
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Ihe morn had ſcarcely dawned, when 
Mr. Fitzwarren ſtole from the bed of his 
beloved wife, to count over the caſh, and 
ſetile the buſineſs for that day. He had 
juſt entered the compting-houſe and ſeat- 
- ed himſeif at the deſk when ſomebody 
came, tap, tap, at the door. Who's 
© there?” ſajs Mr. Fitzwarren. — * A 
© friend,” anſwered the other, What 
friend can come at this unſeaſonable 
„ timep — A real friend is never un- 
ſeaſonable anſwered the other, 1 
come to bring you good news of your 
*: ſhip Unicorn The Merchant buſtled 
up in ſuch an hurry that he forgot his 
gout; inſtantly 6:ened the door, and who 
ſhould be ſeen waiting but the captain 
and factor, with a cabinet of Jewels, and 2 
bill of lading; for which the Merchant 
lifted up his eyes and thanked heaven for 
ending him ſuch a proſperous voyage. 
Then they told bim the adventures of the 
cat, and ſhewed him the cabinet of jewels 
which they had brought for Mr. Whit- 
{tington Upon which he cried out with 
great cearnefineſs, but not in the moſt 
-poetiai manner, 


XxX 3s 2 Ha — A. T a 
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Go ſend him in, and tell him of his fame, 
. 66 And call him Mr. Whittington by name,” 


le is not our buſineſs to animadvert up- 
on theſe lines; we are not critics, but hiſ- 


torians. It is ſufficient for us, that they 


are the words of Mr Fitzwarren, and chough 
it is beſide our purpoſe, and perhaps not in 
our power to prove him a good port, we 
ſhall ſoon convince the reader that he was 
a good man, which was a much better cha- 
recter; for when ſome, who were preſent, 
told him that this ereaſure was too much 
for ſuch a poor boy as Whittington, he ſaid. 

God forbid that I ſhould deprive him of 
«2 penny, it is his own, and he ſhall have 
«it to a fatthing,” He then ordered Mr. 
Whittington i in, u ho was at this time clean» 
ing the kitchen, and would have excuſed 
bimleif from ging into the com pting-houſe 
lay ing, the room was rubbed, and his ſhoes 
were dirty and full ef hob nails, The 
Merchant, h ever made him come in, and 
ordered a gha'r to be ſet for him Upon 
which, thinking they intended to make 
ſport of him, as had been too often the cate 
in the kitchen, he beſ ught his maſter not 
to mock a poor ſimple teilow, who intend- 


4 
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ed them no harm, but let him go about his 
buſineſs. The Merchant. taking him by 
the hand, faid, © Inleed, Mr. W hittington, 


**[ am in earneſt with you, and fent for 
7: „you to congratulate you on your great. 
* *f{ucceſs; Your cat has procured you more 
Meg money than I am worth in the world, an: 
1 25 Ay you long en; Y it and be happy.” 


At length being ſhewn the treaſure, and 
convinced by them that all of it belon ge- 
to him, he fell up on his knees and thanke: 


the AlMichry for his providential care o 


ſuch a poor ag miſcrable creature, H 
then laid all the treaſure at his maiter's fert 


who re fuſed to take any part ot it, but to! 


him he hearrily reJoiced at his proſperity 
and hoped the wealth he had acqui- 
wou'd be a comfort to him and woul 
make him happy. He then applied to bi 


miſtreſs, and to his good friend Mis Alice 


who refuſed to take any part of the nc 


but told him the heartily rejoiced at hi 


200d ſuccels, and wiſhed fim all imayir: 
ble felicity. He then gratificd the capta 
factor, and the ſhip's crew, for the ca: 
they had tak-n of his cargo; he likewil 
diſt Wuttke preſents t- 41 the ſervant: i 


— 
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the houſe, not forgetting even his old ene- 
my the cook, thougu the little deferyed it. 


After this, Mr. Fitz watren adviſed Mr. 


Whittington to ſend tor the necceſſary 


people and dre's himſelf like a gentleman, 
and made him the offer of his houſe to live 
in, till he could provide himſeit with a 
better. Now it came to pals.” that When 
Mr. Whittington's face was waſhed? his 
hair curled, and dreſſed ih; a rich ſuit 
of clothes, that he turned our "a penteel 
young fellow; and as wealth contributes 
much to give a man congd-ncey, he, in a 
Frtle time dropped that ihcepiſti ur 
which was priacipaliy occaſioned by a d 
Pp eſſion of ſpirits, and ſoon grew a b 
and good companion. inlomuch that 


Mir Alice, Who had formerly ſcen him 
with an eye of compaſſion, now. viewed 
hun, with other eyes; which perhaps was 


ia ſome mcaſure occallonecd uy his readine(s 

to vblige her, and b. continuaily making 
her preſents of ſuch things that he thought 
W would be 110% avrecable, 


When ker faher pe ce ved they hail this 
good liking for cach gies, he provoled 4 


20 


match between them. to which, both par- 
ties cheerfully conſented, and the Lord 
Mayor, Court of Aldermen, Sheriffs, the 
Company of Stationers, and a number o 
eminent Me chants attended the c-remony, 
and were elegantly treated at an entertain- 
ment made for that putpoſe. 


H ſtory further relates, that th y iv 
very happy, had ſeveral children, and dice 
at a good old age. Mr Whittington ſervec 
Sheriff of London in the year 1340, an 
was three times Bord Mayor. — In the la 
year of his Ma, orality, he entertained King 


— 
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Henry V. and his-Queen after his „ 
of France. Upon which occaſion, the King 
in conſideration of Whittington's merit ſaid 
Never had Prince ſuch a ſubject:“ which, 
being told to Whittington at the table, he 
replied, © Never had ſubject ſuch a K ng.“ 
His Majeſty out of reſpect io his poo! cha- 
r. cter, conferred the honor ot knightwood 
on him, c 


Sir Richard, many years before his death, 
conſtantly fed a great number of poor ci- 
t:zens, built a Church, and a College to it, 
with an yearly allowance for poor ſcholars; 


and near it ertcted an Hoſpital, —He alſo, 
built Newgate for criminals, and gave liber- 
ally to Sc. Bartholomew's holpital and other 

ublic Charities, | 


. 
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AST by the margig of a moſſy rill, 


That wandered. gurting down a beath-clad hill, 
An ancient Shepherd ſtecod.j oppreſs'd with woe, 


And ey'd the ocean's flood that foam'd below]; 
Where. gentle rocking, on the riſing tide, * 
A ſhip's unwonted form was ſeem to Tide; 
Un onted, well I ween; for ne'er before 
Had touch'd one, keel.the ſolitary ſhores: 


Nor had the ſwain's n ever ſtray d 1 


Beyond the ſhelter of his native ſHade;'” 
His few remaing bairs were ſilver grey, 
And his rough face had ſeen a better day. 
Around huu, bl-ating, ſtrayed a ſcanty flock, 
And a few goats o'er hung the neighbouring rock; 
One faithful dog hisfſorrows ſeem'd to ſhare, 
And ſtrove with mag a trick to . his care; 
While o'er bis furrow'd©heeks the falt drops ran, 
He tun'd his ruſtic ird 'andzthus began.— 


Fare wel] farewel !! dear-Cmledenia's ſtrand, 
Rough tho thou be, yet ſtill my native land; 
Exil*d from thee I ſeek a foreign ſhore, 
Friends, kindred, country to behold no more, 


f 


* 
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y hard oppreſſion driv'n, my helpleſs age 

hat Would re now have left life's buſtling ſtege, 
forc'd the ocean's boiſterous breaſt to brave, 

n a far diſtant land to ſeek a grave. wt 
nou near companion of my, happier life 

low to the grave gone down my virtuous wife; 
was here you rear'd with fond maternal pride, 

ive comely ſans ;—three for their country dy'd; 

[wo yet remain, fad remant of the wars, | 

Without one mark of honor but their {cars ; 
ontented ſtill we rear d with ſturdy hands, 

he ſcanty. produce of our niggard lands. 

cant as it was, no more our hearts defir'd, : |, 

o more from us our gen rous lord requir d. 


e p 
But, ah! ſad change! thoſe Hlelled days are o'er, 
nd peace, content, and ſafety charm no more; 

Another lord now rules theſę wide domains, 

The avaricious tyrant of the plains; 
ar, far, from hence, he revels life away. 

n guilty pleaſure, our poor means nk pay. 

ne moſſy plains, the mountains barrem brow, 

Nuß now be tortur'd by the tearing plough, 

nd ſpite of nature, crgps be taught to riſe, , 
hich to theſe northern climes, wiſe heaven devies. 


is 
fe 


On yon, dear native land, from whence I part, 
eſts the beſt bleſling of a broken heit... 
f in ſome future hour the foe, ſhall lanßg 
„ Mis hoſtile legions on Britannia's ſtrand, 3 

ay ine Not then th alarm ſound in van. | 
Nor miſs her baniſh'd thouſands on the plain. 


Feed on my ſheep, for tho' depriv'd me, 
ly cruel foes ſhall your protettors be, 


* 
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For their own ſes! mall. pon your ſtraggh flocks, 
And fave your lambkins hom the rav nous fox. 
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Fpeed on my ee now ſhalt FER 

* Your ſtreams, that heal diſeaſe and ſoften pain; | 
No reams, alaſs! ſhall ever, ever flow 5 

| To heal thy; 'maſter's heart, or ſoothe his woe. 


| An 


— 


| But, bark! 1 my ſons loud call me from che vale, 

| And lo! theoveſfel {preads' her ſwelling ſail 

« Farewel {*Farewel = Awhile his hands he wrung, 

And, o'er his crook, in ſilent forrow hung: 

| Then, caſting many lingring look behind, 
Down the 1 855 mountain's brow began 20 Wind. 
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